176              OUT OF MY COFFIN
At about six o'clock in the evening, while I was
talking to her, the telephone rang. After a brief
conversation, Regina turned to me, and from her
manner and embarrassed look I could tell that she
had heard news of a serious nature.
" You must return to London at once," she said to
me.
" But I've just come from there/' I replied. " I'm
on my way to Rome, as you know."
Then she told me that Signor Preziosi had 'phoned
to say that information had just been received from
Rome that Trombetti had been the victim of a heart
attack, and had collapsed on his own doorstep. He
died almost immediately.
There was ^thing for me to do but to return to
London, and on my arrival I at once went to see the
Italian Ambassador and his wife, the Marchese and
Marchesa Imperiali.
Marchese Imperiali was appalled when I informed
him of my marriage, and by the news of its tragic
termination. He stated emphatically that the
marriage must be announced without delay and that
a telegram must be sent to my godmother, Queen
Margherita. The message was despatched.
" Come to Rome at once/' Her Majesty wired
back.
On reaching Rome I announced my arrival to
QueenMargherita, who sent a message that she wished
to see me at once. My audience with Her Majesty
lasted three hours. The news of my secret marriage
had been a great shock to the Queen, who had always
taken the kindliest interest in my affairs, and who,
very naturally, had expected me, her godchild, to
consult her before taking a step of so serious a nature.